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" They brought me here, anyhow/'

" It wasn't the good in them; it was the
good in you/'

" Rubbish."

" You know, Bett, it's strange to me that
you don't know these things. I have a
queer feeling that you know them all the
while, and that something keeps you from
acknowledging them."

Bettington shook his head.

" Are you sure ? "

" Well, if you want to know, I did think
there was something fine in your letter to
her, but something weak as well. Nothing
more. I couldn't have told which was which ;
they seemed both the same. As for your
letter to me, I can't say. It hurt me ; that's
all."

" Then why did you come here to say that
I must marry Felicia ? You believe it, don't
you ? "

(( Absolutely. I don't know ... It was
a mix-up of all kinds of things," said
Bettington reluctantly.

" Tell me/'

" Must I really ? "

" I ask you/'

" Well . . , Oh, lord!   I may get it all